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young Scot, who taught us to read and to write ; and it was by
her we were taught to sing " Now the day is over " and " Daisy,
Daisy, Give me your answer true," then a popular favourite.
I have no doubt that she deeply impressed her personality upon
me. Her father had served in a Highland regiment, and she
possessed a fund of worldly information into which my curious
mind was always boring.

And after one Christmas party, when we three boys had been
left in sole charge of a French governess, a Mademoiselle Le
Gros, I was arraigned before her charged with breaking two
photograph frames in the forbidden Yellow Room. A confession
was required, and every kind of penalty was threatened if it were
not forthcoming. I remember that with the full sense of a self-
imposed martyrdom I volunteered the lie that I was the guilty
party, but that I only broke the small one ; and duly expiated
the crime in a thrashing. With my brothers, we have frequently
discussed the incident, and since none was guilty, we have
concluded that a cat must have jumped upon the table and
overturned the frames.

Of my impressions, however, those which remain most vividly
arc of the Hutchison branch of the family. Their Scottish
descent and ancestry at the earliest period stirred the blood in
my veins; and my aunts and uncles were a most kindly people,
filled with a sense of fun, gay and laughing, although fortune had
never favoured them as it had the lives of my mother's family.

My grandmother, a widow, lived in two rooms in Islington,
attached to the church of which she was so faithful a disciple.
The Hutchisons were followers of the great preacher, Irving,
who established the Catholic Apostolic Church, and were
peculiarly devoted to its ministry and worship. My Uncle
Alfred, a great dandy and a most handsome man of distinguished
appearance,, had been a rubber planter and then first editor of
the Ceylon Times. He was one of the first planters of tea, rubber,
and cocoa In Ceylon, and was the first exhibitor of a branded
cocoa in this country, being given the Certificate of Hygiene at
the Great Manchester Exhibition in 1888. My Aunt Edith
contracted a most romantic and charming marriage with Major
Michell, one of the East India Company's servants, who sub-
sequently commanded the ist Burmah Regiment and served
also as Adjutant-General in India. In those days no man
knew its languages, customs, and peoples better. He was
a tremendous mountaineer, a member of the Alpine Club,